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bu ener hind Aa Ma. LI 


Cooke, Ecquire 


Ouhbafe to grace theſe rude vnpoliſh 'drymes, 


And comeabroad now in theſe glorious tymes, 
Can hardly brooke the purenes of the light. 


" Butſith you lee their deſteny 1s ſuch, 
Thatinthe world theyr Cn they muſt try; 
Perhaps they betrer ſhall abidethe wich, _ 


Wearing yourname theyr gracious uery. 
X 


Yet theſe minſ owne,l wrong not ather men, 
Nor trafiquekirther then thys happy Clyme, 


Nor filch from:Portes nor from Petrarchs pen>: 72 


A fault too comman wthys latter ryme.. 
. DnuneSyr Phillip, Lauouchthy writs, «+ 
| Iamno Pickpurle of anothers Wit. | 
\. 
: | Tours deuored, 


by To FE deere Chy Id of "Y Muſes, ”"j 


Which long (deer friend) haue ſlept in ſable *0\ 


P nd 


' A Nheortryumph, vpon whoſe bleſſed ſhore, | 
< A Theſfacred Muſes ſolemnize thy name: 
©  Wherethe Arcadidn Swaines With rytes adore 
Pandoras poely, and her living fame. | | 2 
Where firſt this tolly Sheepheard gan rehearſe, 
_ Thatheaucnly worth, vpon his Oaten reede, _ 
BY Of earths great Queene: ia Nectaf-dewed veiſe, 
' Whichnoneſo wile thatrightly ca arecde. 


_ Nowein conceite of his ambitious loue, 
\. He mounts his thoughts vnto the higheſt gate, - 
_ Straynd with ſome facred ſpirit from aboue, | 
 Bewraics his loue, his fayth, his life, his fate : 


' Iathis hismyrror.of 7deas praiſe, 
© On whomhisthoughts,aid fortunes allattend, 
| Tunesall his Ditries,and his Roundelaes, | 
+ Howlovebegun, how-loue ſhal never end. 
' No wonderthoughhisMuſethen foare fo hie, 
' _ _ © Whoſelubiedtis the Queene of Pochie. 


_ 'Gorbo il fidele. 5 f 


* 


bu 
- 


Amour. U. 


Þ Eadc heere (fect Mayd) the ſtory of my wo, 
The drery abſtracts of my endles cares: 
With my liues forow enterlyned (o, 
Smok'd with my ſighes, and blotted with myteares. 


The fad memorials of my miſeries, 
Pendinthegriefe of myne afflicted ohoſt: 
My liues complaint in doleful Elegies, 
With ſo pure loue as tyme could neuer boaſt, 


| Receaue the incenſe which I offer heere, 
By my ſtrong fayth aſcending to thy fame, 
My zeale, my hope, my vowes, my praiſe, my prayer, , 
My ſoules oblations to thy ſacred name. - 
Which name my Muſe to higheſt heauen ſhal raiſe, * 


By chaſt deſire, true loue, and yertues praiſe. : 


Amour, 2; 


My Gyre, if thou wilt regiſter my loue, 
- | Morethenworlds volumes ſhall thereof ariſe, 
| | Preferuc my teares, and thouthy ſelfe ſhaſt proue 
| Aſecond flood downerayning from mine eyes. 


Note but my lighes, and thine eyes ſhal behold, | 
The Sun-beames ſmothered withimmortall ſmoke L. 


Andif by thee my prayers may beenrold, Le \ 
They heauen and earth to pitty ſhall provoke. 


L Looke thoui into my breaſt,and thou ſhaltſce 
__ Chaſte holy \ vowes for my ſoules ſacrifice: by 
2 | Thatfoule ({weet Maide) which ſo hath honored thee, 
- EreCting Trophies tothy facred eyes. 
| Thoſeeyesto my hart ſhining euer bright, 
When darknes hath obſcur'd cachother light. 
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Amour. Z | { 


—_—_ 


My thoughts bred yp with Eagle-birds of loue, 
And fo r their vertues I deſicrd to know, 
| Vpon the neſt I ſet them, forth to proue, 

If they were of the Eagles kinde or no. 1 


But they no ſooner faw my Sunne appeare, * 
. But onher rayes with gazing eyes they ſtood, 
. , Which proou'd my birds delighted inthe ayre, 
 Andthatthey came of this rare kinglie brood. 
But now their plumes full ſumd with ſweet defire, 
To ſhew their kinde, began to clime the skies: 
Doe what I could my Eaglets would aſpire, 


by Straight mounting vpto thy celeſtial] eyes. © * 
And thus (my faire) my thoughts away be flowne, 
And from my breaſt into thine eyes be gone, 
| fs ED My 


1 hos from thy ſelfe the cauſe is thus deriued, 


Amour. 4. 


My Eire had Inot erſt adornd my Lute, 

With thoſe ſweet ſtrings ſtolne fr thy golden hayre, 
 Vatotheworld had all my ioyes been mute, 

Nor had Hearn 'dto deſcant on my faire. 


Had not mine eye ſeene thy Celeſtiall eye, 


. Norn my hart knowne the power of thy name, 
'M y ſoule had ne'r felt thy Diumitie, 


| | Nor my Muſe been the trumpet of thy fame. | 5, 
: But thy diuine pertections by their skill, 


This miracle on my poore Muſe haue tried: 
And by inſpiring, glorifide my quill, 
Andi in my verſe thy ſelfe art deified. 


That by thy fame all fame ſhall be ſhruined. | 


Since 


Cxmour. 5. 


_ Sinceholy Veſtal) lawes haue been neglected, b 


 TheGods pure fire hath been extinguiſhtquite: 
No Virgine once attending on that light 
Nor yet thoſe heauenly ſecrets once reſj -cdted. 


* -* Tillthoualone to pay the heauens their dutie, 
Within the Temple ofthy ſacred name, | 
With thine eyes kindling that Celeſtial flame, 
By thoſe reflecting Sun Fat 7 of fry beautie. 


Here Chaſtity that Veſtall moſt diuine, |. 


Attends that Lampe with eye which neuer ſleepeth, 
The yolumes of Religions lawes ſhee keepeth, 
Making o thy breaſt Th facred reliques ſhryne, 
| Where bleſſed Angels fi inging dayand night, = 
Praiſe him which made that fire;which lends that a 


4 VU 
NJ 


Amour. 6.- 

in one whole world is bur one Phernix found, 
Þ _ A Phcenix thou, this Pheenix then alone, 

1 — 2 1 | By thy rare plume thy kind is caſly knowne, (cround, 
b - >] Wruth heauenly colours dide, with natures wonder 


3, 


. Heape thine own vertues ſeaſoned by their ſanne, 
 Onheavenlic top of thy divine defire-: 
Then with thy beautie ſet the ſame on fire, = 

50 by thy death, thy lite ſhallbe begunne. oO 


1 Thy ſelfe thus burned in thisfacred flame, I 


_ Withthine ownelw ectnes al the heauens perfuming, 
 Andftll increaſing as thou art conſuming, 


Shalt ſpring againefromtl th 'alhes of thy fame ; 
— And mounting vp, ſhaltto thie heauens aſcend, 
So-maiſt thou live, paſt world, paſt fame,paſt end. - 


54 46 _ OY ROC ks " JOE RY «2 6-5 Ss. 6 Rant IE EB i 15 26 9p, 26 Pr Ss 5 a, ae Fo Fg FO x» wo Rs £- 
ws AAA ESR dECA 1% a GEL, AEST LO ty SER ae” 


Amour. 708 


| mb fiower Time, behold orere ' paſſe 
 -Fromworldto world, thou long haſt ſought to ſee, 
That wonder now wherein all wonders be,. 


Where heauen beholds herin a mortal glaſle. 


Nay, looke thee Time in this Celeſtiall glaſle, 
And thy youth paſt, in this faire mirror lee: : 
Behold worlds Beautie in her infancie, 
[ 'VVhat ſhee was then, and thou or exe ſhee was. 


— te paſle on Time, to after-worlds tell this, 
Telltruclie Time whatin thy time hath beene,, 
That they Bs tel more worlds what Time hath ſcene. 
And heauen may ioy tothink on paſt worlds bliſſe. 

Heere make a Period Time, and faic for meg. | 


> She was;the like that never was,nor neuer - ;64Y EG 
/-. Vato 


wy 


if 


Amour, 8. 


vio _ World, to Learning ,and to Heauen, 
* Three ninesthere are, to eueric onea nine, - 
One number of the earth, the other both diuine, 
 Onewonderwoman now makes 3. od nitbers cucn. = 


To | Nine orders firſt of Angels be in heauen, 
7 T7 Nine Mules doe wah learning ſtill frequent: 
_  Theſewiththe Gods are cuer reſident : 


| Nine worthy men vnto the world were giuen. 


Jf hy Worthie,onc to theſe nine Worthies, addeth, 
" + And my faire Muſe, one Muſe vnto thenine: : 
_ And my good Angell in my ſoule divine, 
With one more order, theſe nine orders gladdeth. 
uy Muſe, may Worthy, and my Angell men, - 
Mlakes euery oneof thele three ninesaten. 


Beautic 
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Am our, 


9 
Beauty ſometime in all her glory crown ied, 


Paſing by that cleere fountaine of thine eye: 


_ Her ſun-ſhine face there chaunſi ng to elpy, 
Forgot herſelfe,and thought ſhe had been drowned. 


And thus whilſt penis on her beauty gazed, | 
 Whothen yet living, deemd ſhe had been dying, 
Andyectin death, ſome hope of life clpying, 


Atherown 1rare perfections ſo amazed ; 
Twixt ioyand griefe, yetwith a { myling frowning, 
The glorious ſun-beames of her eyes bright ſhining, 
And ſhee on her owne deſtiny diuining, 
Threw 1 in herſclfe, to ſauc hexſ elfc by drowning, 
The Well of Netdtar, pau'd with pearle ——— | 


Where ſhee 1 remaines forall eyes to behold. 


= 
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Ofttaking pen in hand, with wordsto caſt my woes, 
| Beginningto accountthe ſum ofall my cares, 


M\ 


- It I well perceive mygricfe innumerable growes, . 
SY \ And ſtyll in reckonings riſe more millions of diſpayres. 


EE And thus deuiding of my fall howtes, 
E7 | The payments of my loue Lread and reading crofle, 
= ; ' Andin ſubſtracting,ſet my [weets vnto my { ſowres, | 


> WD 
- 
-- 


Ti arerage of my ioyes, direts meto my loſſe. 1, 


And thus mine eyes, a debtor to thine eye; 

| Who by extortion gaineth all theyr lookes,. 

. My hart hath payd ſuch grieuous vſury, 

| That all her wealth lyes inthy Beauties bookes. 
Andallis @* 4 which hath been dueto on — 


And1 a Banckrupt quite yndone by thee. $ 
= = | | H Thane 


Amour, I. 


Thine eyestaught mee the Alphaber of has. 
To con my Croſ-rowe ereT learn'd to ſpell: 
' Forl was apt a ſcholler liketo proue, - : 
Gaue mee ſweet lookes when as I learned well. 


 Vowes vvere.my yowels when then begun. 

\ Atmy firſt Leſſon in thy lacred name, 

k My conſonants the next when T had done, \. 
Words conſonant, and ſounding to thy fame. 


My liquids then were liquid chriſtall teares, 


My cares my mutes ſo muteto crauereliefe, 
My dolefull Dypthongs were my liues diſpares, 
Redoubling ſighesthe accepts of my griefe: 


My loues Schoole-miſtris now hath tMghagn© Os | 


 ThatIcan  reade: A ſtory of my woe. 
; Cz Y Camid 


| Amour. 2. 


Sc ome Atkieſt, or vile Tofidelli inloue, 
WhenIdoeſ peake ofthy dwuimtic, 
(mg, blaſpheme thus, and lay, fatter thee: 
| And onely write, my skill in verſe to proue. 


OY ks myracles, yee vnbelecuing ſee, 
\ Adumbe-borne Muſe made to expreſſe the mind, 
A cripple hand to write, yet lame by kind, - 
One by thy n name, the other touching thee. 


© Blindwereinine eyes, till they wereſcene of thine, 
+ | Andmineeares deafe, by thy fame healed be, 
- |My vicescur'd, by vertuesYprung from thee, 

in graue had lyne. , 


My hopes reuin'd whic 11as 
ts, foule ſpirits caſt out in mee, 


' hy great ns and 1” ch fayth in thee. ® 


 Cleere, 


Ls 12. 
Cleere Ankor, on whoſe ſiluer-ſanded ſhore, 
My foule-ſhrinde Saint, my faire Idealyes: 


O bleſſed Brooke, whoſe milk-white Swans PPE |, 
That chriſtall treame refined byher eyes | 


| Where ſweet Myrh-breathing Zephbyrein the ſpring, 
_ Gently diſtils his Near-dropping ſhowers: Fa 
Where Nightingals in Arden fit and ſing, 8 
Amongſt thoſe dainty dew-empearled flowers. 


Amour. 


| Saythusfayre Brooke when thou ſhalt ſee thy Queene, 

 Loegheerethy Shepheard ſpent his wandring yeeres: 
And inthe(e ſhades (deer Nimphe) he oft hath _ 
And heereto thee he facdGs 'dhis teares. © © 

Fayre Arden, thou by Temp 


And thou ſweet Ankorart wy Helicon, b- 
Ce. Lookin 


Amour. 


14. 
Lookingi into the glaſle of my youths miſeries, Y 


4 | 4 


Iſcethe vely face ofmy deformed cares, \— © 
With withered browes, all wrinckled with diſpaires, 3 


That for my miſ-ſpent youth the tears fel fro my cyes. 


Sg 
\ j 


Theni in theſe teares;the mirrors of "WP, © eyes, 
_ Thy fayreſt youth and Beautic doe 1 ſee, 
Imprinted in my teares by looking ſtill on thee: 
| Thus midft a thouſand woes, ten thouſand i toyes ariſe. 
e etintheſc toyes,the ſhadowes ofmy good, 
 Inthis fayre limmed ground as white as ſnow, D / 
Paynted the blackeſt Image of my woe, :. 
With murthering | hands imbrud in mine own TY 


nd inthys1 atteclowdy eyCs, 


_ 1ylife, my yourh, my loue, Lheere Anotamize. 


| Now 


Now Loue, if thou wilt proue a Coniqueror, 
Subdue thys Tyrant cuer martyring mee, 
And but appoint me for her Tormervor, 


Then for a Monarc: 21 willI honour thee. 


My hart ſhal| be the priſon for my fayre, 
Ile fetter herin chaines of pureſt Joue, | 
My ſighes ſhall ſtop the paſſage ofthe ayre:. 
This puniſhment the pittileſſe may moue. 


With teares out of the Channels of mine eyes, 


She'ſt quench her thirſt as duly as they | fall: 
 Kinde words vnkindeſt meate I can deuile, 
. My lweet, my faire, my $ good, my beſt of all. 


Ile binde her then with my torn ried þygire, 


| And racke her witha thouſand holy wiſhes, 


 Thenona place prepared forherthere, 
Alle execute her with a thouſand kiſſes. 
Thus will I cracifie my cruell ſhee, 


Thus Ile plague her which ſo hath plagued mee. RE TS 
| Lot - 


: ; 


| £Amour, 
788 y ertues 7 0 in virginitie, 


\By inſpiration, came conceau'd with honghtr 


The time is come deluered ſhe muſt be, 
 Wheref rſt wy Louet into the world was brought. 


Vnhappy ©," all vahappy day, 

| Soluckles was my Babes natiuity : 
 Saturnechicte Lord ofthe Aſcendant lay, 
E-- / UThe wandring Moone in earths rriplicitie, 


I 6. 


4 OW, or by chaunce, or heauens hie prouidence, 
_  HisMotherdied, and by her Legacie, 
(Fearing the ſtars prefaged influence,) - 
© Bequeath'd his wardſhip to my ſoucraignes eye ; 


Vhere hungggſtarKn, wanting lookesto liue, | 
Still empty gorg'd, with cares conſumption pynde, 
/ Salrluke-warme teares ſhee for his drinke did giue, 
 Andcuer-more with ſighes he ſupr and dynde. 
_ndthus ( poore Orphan) lying in. diſtreſle, 
 yesin his pangs, God helpethe motherleſſe. 
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"WE, 


Amour. 17. 
7 euer wonder could report a wonder, 
Or ongne of wonder worth could tell a wonder thought, 


Rn ws D—_—_— —— 


Or cuer oy expreſſc , wharperfe&t ioy hath raught, 
Then wonder, tongue, then ioy, might wel reporta wonder. 


Could all conceite conclude, which paſt conceireadmireth, | 
Or could mine eye but ayme; her obieCts paſt perfeQion, 
My words might imitate my deereſtthoughts direQion ; 


0 my ſoule then obtaine which ſo my ſoule delireth, 
VVerenor 1 nuention ſtauld, treading Inuentions maze,” 


 Ormy (wift-winged Muſe tyred by too hie flying, 
Did not perfection ſtill on her perfection gaze, 
VVhilit Loue (my Phoenix bird) in her own flame ts dying, | 


Inuention and my Muſe, perfection and het4oue,.,,. i 
Should reach the world to know the wonder that I proue. 


"T3 E Wo Some 


Ss - / OO PLNREY 


h ' Withflames and lightning their exordiums ils | 
[ Some inuocate the Gods, ſome ſpirits of Hell, 
And heauen ,and carth,doe with their) woes acquaint. 


| 
| 
| 


Eliziai i5 too hie a {cate for mee, 


I wyll not come in Stixenor Phlegiton, : 


|| The Muſes nice, the Furiescruell be, 
-| I lykenor Limbo, norblacke Acheron, 


Spightfull Errinis frights mee with her lookes, 

| My manhooddaresnot with foule Ate mell, 

; Tquaketolooke on Hecats charming bookes, 
 Iftyllfeare bugbeares in Apolles Cell, 

1 paſle not for Mineruanor AStrea, 

But euer call ypon diuine Idea... 


Amour. 19. 


If thoſeten Kogjons reziſtred by Fame, 
By theyr ten'Sibils.haue the world contr6ld, 
Who prophecied of Chriſt or ere he came, 


And of hys bleſſ, ed birth befo re fore-told. 


That man-god now of whom they dyd diuine, 
- This carth of thoſe fweet Prophets hath bereft, 


And ince theworld to indgement doth declyne, 
Inſteed of ten, one Sibilto vs left. 


Thys, pure 1dea, vertues right Idea, 
Shee of whom Merlin long tyme did fore-tell, 


Excelling herof Delphos or Cumea, AE 
Whole lyfe doth faue a thouſand ſoules from hell: : 


Tharlife (I meane) which doth Religion teach, 
And by example, true repentance preach, | 


Amour. 20. 


E Mo ſometyme, my ſorrowes to beguile, 

+ | IfindoldPoahy n andfloods admire. 

' | One, hedoth wonder monſter-breeding 7 Nyle, 
| Another, meruailes Sulphure Actnas fire. 


Now broad-brymd Indus, then of Pindus height, 
 PelionandOſſa, froſty Cancaſe old, 


| The Delian Cynthus, then Olympus weight, 
- Slow Arrer, frantick Gallus, Cydnus cold. 


| Some Ganges, Ifter, and of Tagus tell, 
| Some whir-poole Po,and lyding Hypaſis, 
Some old Pernaſſus, where the Muſes dwell, 
Some Helycon,and fome faire Stmois, 

A fooles thinke I, had you 1dea ſecne, 


| |Pbore Brookes and Banks had no fuch anda beene. 
Letters 


Un 
| 


' Amour. -21, 


Letters and lynes welſec areſoone defaced, 
Mettles doe waſte, and fret with cankers ruſt, -P 
The Diamond ſhall once conſume to duſt, ne 
And freſheſt colours with fouleſtaines diſgraced. ---- 
Paper and yncke, can paynt but naked words, 
To write with blood, of forceoffendsthe ſight, 
And if with teares, I findthemalltoo light: =. 
_ And ſighes and ſwnes a filly hope affoords. TN 
O ſweeteſt ſhadow, how thou feru'ft my turne,. 


© Whichſtillſhaltbeaslongasthereis Surme, 2 
__ Nor whilſtthe worldis, never ſhall be done; (burne. | 
Whilſt Mooneſhal| ſhyne by night, orany! fire ſhall 

That cuery thing whence ſhadow doth proceede, 
My in his ſhadou my Loues ſor, reade. >.> 


Amor. .: Kel: 792; + 


- Myhartimpriooedina hopdectiſe;" » 2424 bag 2:55! 
© Peopled with Armies of pale iealous eyes, 

| Theſhores beſet with thouſand! ſecret (pyes, ul 
* Mult paſſe by ayre;orel(e dyeincxile. Tot ett 

'He framd lim wings with feathers of his thought, - | 
/ Whichbytheyt natwelearry 'dto mount _— 
And withthe ame he pradiiſed roflye; - BEN 
' Tillhe himſelfe thys Eaglesart had ate 


Thus foringftill not looking ance below, - 
_ |. Soneerethyne eyes celeſtiall ſunne tovced,. 
| That with the rayes his waſting pyntons fired. 
"F1 (Thus v was the wanton cauſe of hysowne woe. - | 
Downes fell hein thy Beauties Oman drenched, * i 


Yet there he barnes, 1 In fire thatsnever quenched. - 
| SB Vin Lb Wonder 


Si 
as 


Amour. '2F X 


Wonder of Heauen, glaſſe of diuinitie, 
_ Rare beauty, Natures 1oy; perfections Mother, . | 
The workeof that vniteid: Trinitie, LIE 914 j- 
VVhercitcach fayreſt part excellethother. "© 
; Loues Methridate, the pureſt of perfection, 
 Celeſtiall Image, Load-ſtoneof defire, © © 
The foules delight, the ſencestrue direction, 
| Sunne of the world, thou harr reuyuing fire. 
Why ſhould'ſtchou place thy Trophies in thoſe eyes, 

Which ſcorne the honor that is done to thee, 

Or make my pen her name imortalize, _ 

Who in her pride (daynes once to looke on mee. 
 Tristhy heauen within her face to dwell,  _ 
 Andinthyheauen, there onely is myhelke 0 
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| Our Hloods- -Queene Thames, for ſhyps 8 Swans 1s croW- 
* | AndſtatelySeuerne,for her ſhoresis praiſed, (ned, 
- The chriſtall Trent,for Foords & fiſhe renowned, 
And Anons fame, to Albyons Cliues is rayſee. 


= Carleg1on CheSter, vaunts her holy Dee, 
Yorkezmany wonders of her Ouſe cantell, 
The Peake her Doxe, whoſe bancks (o fertill bee, 
And Kent will ſay, her Medway doth excell. 


-nſwool commends her Iſisand her Tame, 
Our Northern borders boaſt of Tweeds faire flood, - 
| Our Weſterne parts extoll theyr P'Vilys fame, | - 
 Andold Legeabrags of Danish blood: Fabek 5 


Ardens (weet Ankorletthy olory be, 
That fayre Idea ſhee doth live by thee. 


Amour. 25. 


The glorious " FEET went bluſhing to is bed, 


When my ſoules ſunnefrbmher fayre Colyus | 
Her golden beames had now diſcouered, | s 


| Lightai ing the world, eclipſed by his ſer. 


Some rnuz d to ſcethe carth cnuy theayre, 
Which from her lyps exhald refined ſweet, 
A world to ſec,yet how heioyd to hears 
The dainty grafle make muſicke with her feete. 
But my maſt meruaile was when from the skyes, 
So Comet-like cachſtarre aduaunc'd her lyoht, A 
| As though theheauen had now awak'd hereyes, | 
And ſummond Angels to thys bleſſed fight, | 
No clowde was ſeene, but chriſtaline the ayre, - 
Laughing for ioy vpon my louely fayre, | 
” We Cupid 


s/ 


Amour, I'S 
| Cupid, Jumbe doll, pecuiſh Ghnk of lone, . 


No more ſhalt thou nor Saint nor Idoll be, 
' No God art thou, a Goddeſle ſhee dot proue, 
-- - . | Ofallchune honour ſhee hath robbed thee. ; 


Thy Bowc halfe broke, is peec 'd with olde deſi Ire, 
Her Bowe is beauty,with ten thouſand ſtrings, 
Ofpureſt gold, tempred with yertues firez. 

The leaſt able to kyllan hoſte of Kings, 


|Thy ſhafts be ſpent, and ſhee (to warreappoin. and 
_ Hy: desin thoſe chriſtall quiuers © ofher eyes, 
More Arrowes with hart-piercinz mettel poynted, 
- - Then; here be ſtarresat midnight i inthe skyes. 
| Withthete, ſhe iteales mens harts forher relicte, 
| Ver Lppy he thats robd of ſuch athicte. - 


wy 


—_ 


| Amour. 2:7 


My Love makes hote the fire whoſcheatis ſpent, 
The water, moylture from my teares deriueth: 
And my ſtrong: ghes, the ayres weake force reuiueth, 
This loue,tears,ſighes,maintaine each one his element. 

The fire, vnto my loue, comparea painted fire, 

The water, to my teares,as drops to Oceans be, 

The ayre, vnto my ſighes, as Eagle to the flie, 

The paſsions of diſpaire,butioyesto my defire. 
Onely my loue is in the fire tngraued, ; 
Onely my teares by Oceans may be geſled, 
Orely my ſighesare by the ayre expreſled, 
Yet fire, water, ayre, of nature not depriued. 


Eo Whilſt fre, warer z4AyT c,t wiIXt heauen CC earth Chal be, 
| Myloue,my teares,my lighes,extinguiſhr cannorbe. | 
E » - Some 
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| Amour. 2 J 


Some wits "IO! be, which lyke my thethod SD 
' And lay my verſe runnes ina lofty vayne, 
| Some layThaue a paſing pleaſing ſtraine,. 


Some lay thatin my humor I excell. 


: Some, who reach not the height of my conceite, 

| Theyfay, (as Poets doe) 1 vieto fayne, 
 Andinbare words paynt out my paſsions payne. 
Thus ſundry men, their on _ repeate. 


1 paſle not Thow men affeed be, 
Norwho commend or Ann my verſe, 
It pleaſcrh meitI my plaints rehearſe, 
Andi nmy lynesif ſhee my louet may ſee. 

Wy proue my verſe autentiqueſtill in thys, 

Who Writes: my Miſtres pnileyqan 4 Neuer write amille, . 
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Amour. +29. 

O eyes, behold yourhappy Heſperus, 

”  Thatluckie Load-ſtarreof eternall light, 
_ Leftasthat ſunne alone to comfort vs, = 
Whenour worldsſunne is vaniſht out of ſight. 
Oſtarre of ſarres, fayre Planet mildly moouing, 


'O Lampe of vertue, ſun-bright, cuer ſhyning, 
O mine eyes Comet, ſo admyr'd by louing, 
O clecreſt day-ſtarre, neuer More declyning, 


O our worlds wonder, crowne of heauen aboue, 
Thrice happy be thoſe eyes Which may behold thee, 
' Lou'd more then life, yet onely art his Joue, - 
VVhoſe glorious har immortal{hath efrotd thee. Y 
 Obleſled tare, now vaile thoſe heauenly « brave”: | 


That | m_ bleſſe mee at thy ſweetariſe.- . * 
E 3 = Thre( 


2 i 


Amour. 39. 


Three Gees of Serpents doe reſem thee, 
Ul - That daungcrous eyc-killing Cockatrice, 
= Th inchaunting Syren, whichdoth ſo entice, 
= The weeping Crocotlile: theſe. vile pernicious three. 
4 The Baſiliske his nature rakes from thee, 
_ Whofor my life in ſecrete waite do tle, 
| Andy to my hartſend'ſt poyſon from thine eye, _ 
Thus dolfeelethe paine,the caulſe,y et cannot ſee,” ys 


TN aire-mayd no more, but Mayr-maid be thy name, 
'..  Whowith thy [weet aluring harmony | 

.. | Haſtplaydthethicfe, and ſtolne wy hart from me, 
© | Andlikea Tyrantmakſt my griete thy game. 

_ - ThouCrocodile, who when thou haſt me ſlaine, 
-ament 't my death, with (cares of frhy diſdaine, 


Iitting 


Amour. 3r: 


Sitting alone; Joue bids me goe and write, 


Reaſon plucks backe, commaunding meto ſtay, 
Boaſting that ſhee doth ſtill diretthe way, = 


Els ſenceles loue could neuer once endite, 


Loue growing angry, vexed atthe ſpleene, 

And ſcorning Reaſons maymed Argument, 
Straight taxeth Reaſon, wanting to inuent, 

Where ſhee with Loue conuerſing hath not beene. 

Reaſon reproched with this coy diſdaine, 

Diſpighterh Loue, and ughethat her folly, 

And Loue contemming Reaſons reaſon wholy, _ 

Thought her in weight to0 light by many a graine. | 


| Reaſon put back, doth out of ſight remoue, 
 AndLouealone findsreaſonin my loue. 


Amour. 32: 


Thoſereares which quench my hope, till kindle my deſire, 
| Thoſeſighes which covle my harr, are coles vnto my love, 
' Diſdayne Icero my life, isto my ſoule afire, = 
 VVithteares, lighes, & diſdaine,thys contrary Iproue. 
Quenchles deſire, makes hopeburne,dryes my teares, | 
Loueheatsmy hart, my hart-heat my ſighes warmeth, 
VVith my ſouls fire, my life diſdaine out-WEAres, 
Deſire,my loue,my ſoule, my hopes, harr, & life charmeth, 


fy hope becomes afriend to my deſire, 
| Myhartimbraceth Loue, Louedoth imbrace my "KK 3 
_ My lifea Phoenix is in my ſoules fie, 
| Fromthence (they vow) they neuer will depart, 
deſire,my loue, my ſoule, my hope, my hart, my life, 
[Vich teares, lighes, and {Gſteing, ſhall hauc immoral ſtrife. 
|  VVhillt 


—— 


Amour. ""Siooery Be” 0 


VVhilſ thus mine eyes doe ſurfer with delight, 
.- My wofull hart impriſondin my breaſt, 


VViſhing to betranſ-formd into my ſight, 

Tolookeon herby whom mine eyes are bleſt, 
But whilſt mine eyes thus greedily doe gaze, 

Behold, their obieCts ouer-ſoone depart, 

And treading inthys never-ending maze, 

VViſh now to be tranſ-formd imomy hart. | 
My hart ſurcharg'd with thoughts, ſighes in abundanceraiſe, ; 
, My eyes madedim with lookes;pouredowna flood of rears, | 
fu whilſt my harrandeye, enuy each others praiſe, | 


F * 


_ My dying lookesand thoughts are Pciz 'din equall feares. 


Andthus whilſt ſighes and teares together doe conterde, |. + 


Eachone cof theſe doth ayde vnto the other lende. 
af 


| Amour. 34. 


My fayre, looke from thoſeturrets bf thine - 
Intothe Ocean of atroubled minde, 

_ | Wheremy poore ſoule, the Barke of ſorrow lyes, 
| Left tothe mercy of the waues and winde. 


ee where ſhee flotes, laden with pureſt loue, - 
| Which thoſe fayre llands of thy lookes affoord, . 
| Deſiring yet'a thouſand deaths to proue,. 
| Thenſoto raſt her Ballaſc ouer boord,; 


| M how her layles be rent, her racklings worne, 

| Her Cable broke, her ſureſt Anchor loſt, 

| Her  Marryners doe leaue her all forforne,. 

| Yet how ſhee bends towards that bleſled Coaſt, 

I where ſhe drownes, inſtormes of thy diſpleaſure, 


Whoſe worthy prize ſhould have enritcht thy treaſure. 


Amour. 35. 


See chaſte Diana, where my habe hart, - 
| Rouz'd froia my breaſt, his ſure and ſafeſt layre, = 
Nor chaſte by hound, nor fore'd by Hunters arte, 
Yet ſec how right he comes vnto my fayre. 


- 
=_ Nm EDO ere rt 


Sec how my Deere comes to thy Beauties ſtand, —-| 
And thereſtands gazing on thoſe darting eyes, 


Whilſt from theyr rayes by Cupids skilfull hand, 
Tnto his hart the piercing Arrow flyes. 


See how hee lookes vpon his bleeding wound, 

Whilſt thus he panteth forhis lateſt breath, | 

_ And looking on thee, falls ypon the ground, 
Smyling, as though he oloried in his death. 

| Andwallowingin his blood, ſome lyfe yet laft, 

| His one-cold lips doth kiſſe the bleſſed ſhaft, 


T2 SwWee 


E Atnour. 16. 


| rear ſleepe ſoarm'd wth Beautiesarrowes darting, 


Sleepei inthy Beauty, Beauty inſleepe appeareth, 
Sleepelightning Beauty, Beauty llecpes darknes cleereth,, 


Sleepes wonder Beauty, wondersto worlds i imparting. 


EL. Sleep watching Beauty , Beauty waking, flecpe (Gs 


Beauty in ſleepe, ſleepe in Beauty charmed, 


|| Sleepesagedcoldnes, with Beauries firewarmed, 


Sleepe with delight, Beauty with louc rewarding. 


 - Beauty her ſtrength vnto ſleepes weaknes lending, 


Sleepe with Beauty, Beauty with ſleepe contending, 


Yer others force, the othersforce reuiuing : 


. And others foe, the others foe imbrace, 


Myne eyes beheld thysconfli&t inthy face. 


Nr, 


 Yetthys large roome is bounded with dyſpaire, — | 
So my loueisſtyll fettered with vaine hog 


Then ſweet Diſpaire, awhile hold vpthy head; ” 
 Orallmy hope for ſorrow will be dead. = 4 


_ Amour. + 


| Teuerloue, where neuer hope appeares, 


Yet hopedrawes on my neuer-hoping care, . 
And my liues hope would die but for dyſpaire, 


My neuer certaine ioy,breeds cuer-certaine feares.- 


Vncertaine-dread, gyues wings vnto my hope, 


 Yetmy hopes wings are loden fo with feare, | 
| Asthey cannot aſcend to my hopes ſpheare, 
Yet feare gyues them more then a heauenly ſcope: 


And lyberty depriues hym of hys ſcope, OO 
And thus am Iimpriſond intheayre; 


Þ 3. n - 


he | Amour. 33. 

1: If chaſte and pure deuotion of my youth, 

= I Orglorie ofmy Aprill-prioging yeeres, 

7 akin loue, in naked ſi mple truth, = 

| Athouſand vowes, a tho uland ſighes and teares: | 


'Orifaworld of fairhfull ſeruice don & 

Wo rds;choughts and deed sdeuotedto her Re r, 
Or eyesthar haue beheld hera as theyr ſunne, 
 Withadmiration, euer looking on her. 


9 * Alfecha neuer ioyd but in her loue, 

* | Afouleghateuerhath ador'dhername, 
-1þ ther time nor fortune could notmoue, 
LA Muſe, that vnto heauen hath raifd her fame. 
Though theſe, nor theſe deſerueto be imbraced, 
'Yer "il vakinde, too good to bediſgraced. 


Die, 


Amour. 39. 


Die, die, my ſoule, and neuer taſte of 10y, 


Tf ſighes,no r teares,nor YOWES,NOT prayers can moue, - 
If fayth Pp zeale be but eſteemd a toy, 
And kindnes, be vnkindnesin my loue.- 


Then with ynkindnes, Love reuengethy wro 
 Oſweetſt reuenge thatere the ac Bt 
' And with the Swan record thy dying ſong, 

And praiſe her (tillto thy vntimely graue. 
Son loues death ſhall Joues perfeion proue, 
Thar loue diuine which I haue borne to you, 
By doome concealed to the heauens aboue, 
 Thatyetthe world ynworthy never knewe, .' 
Whoſe pure Idea never tongue expreſt, 
I feele; you know, the heauens.can teilthe reſk. 
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\/) Amour. 40. 
0 hs vnkindeſt fayre, moſt fayreſt ſhee, 
 Iathine eyes tryumph murthering my poore hart, 


| Now doel ſweare Py heauens, before we part, | 
My halfe-laine hart all rake reuenge onthee. 


Thy Mother dyd her lyfe eto Death religne, 
® Andthouan Angell art, and from aboue, 
Thy father was a man, that will I proue, | 
 FYer thou a Goddeſle art, and fo diuine. 
; Aud thus ifthoube nor of humainc kinde, 
| ABaſtardon both fides needes muſt thou be, 
, j Our Lawes alow no Landto baſterdy: 
'By natures Lawes we thee a Baſtard finde. 
| Thenhenceto heauen eakied; for thy childs part, | 
50c x Baſtard, for ſure of thence thou art. TX 
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Amour, 41. 
Raccof. ſpring efron Lone, * 
Begot by fancy, on ſweet hope exhortiue, | 


In whomall purenes with perfection ſtroue, 
Hurtin the Embryon, makes my 10yes abhortiue. 


And you mylighes, Symtomas of my woe, » 
 Thedolctull Anthems of my cndlefle care, +. | 
Lyke idle Ecchoes euer aunſwering: fog ho | 
The mournfull accents of my loues diſpayre. | | * 
Andrhou Concite, the ſhadow of my bliſſe, 
' Declyning with the ſetting of my ſunne, 
Springing with that, and fading ſtraight with tis, 
Now haſt thou end, and now thou waſt ec 
"Now was thy pryme, and loc, now is thy wainc, 


Now waſt thou borne, ROow.imn =y cradle ſlayne. | 
2 AM G 2. Plac d 
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- BP4 i | Amour. - 42'/ 


| Bedi inchofbilorne hope ofalldiſpayre,, 

| Againſtthe Forte where Beauties Army lics,. 
- Aſayld with death, yctarm'd with galtly feare, . 
Loethusmy loue, my lyfe, my fortunetryes. = 
| | Wounded with Arrowes from thy lightaing eyes, 
| My tongue in payne,my harts counſels bewrayi ying, 
| My rebellthought for me in Ambuſhelyes, 
' To  mygues foc her Chieftaine hill betraying, -/ 


fn Record my loue in Ocean waues (vnkind,) 


| Caſt mydeſartsinto the open ayre, 

- | Commit my words vntothe flecting wind, 
| Cancell my name, and blot it with diſpayre, 
$o hal] L be, as:I had neuer beene, - 


I or my diſgraces to the world be {eene. . 


Py 
"* . 
J 


Amonr. 43 


wWhydoel ſpeake of toy, or write of Joue, —=— ; 
When-my hart is the very Den of horror, 

 Andin my ſoule the paynesof hell proue, 

' Withall his torments and infernall terror. 


Myne eyes wanttearesthus to bewayle my woe, 
My brayne is dry with weeping all too long, 
My ſighes be ſpentwith griefe and lighing lo, 
 AndI want words for to expreſlc my "I 


Bur ill diſtracted in loues Lunacy, mel 
And Bedlam like thus raving in my griefe, | 
| Now rayle vpon her hayre, now on her eye, =] 
Now call her Goddeſle, then Icall her thieks; --=:* - 

 Nowl deny. her, then I doe confeſſe her, 


Now doeI curſe her,then againe1bleſſe her A. 
Gs%Y: \ "Nw 


. Amour. 4 t 


8 hart the Anuile where wy thoughts doebeate, 
|. Mywords the hammers, fahioning my deſires, 
n : *My breaſt the forge, including all the heate, | 

| Loveisthefuell which maintaines thefire. 
My fio ighes, the bellowes which the flawe increaſeth, 


L Filling myne eares with noyſe and nightly groningy 
|. | Toyling with} paine, my labour neuer ccaſeth, 


Tn greegbus paſsions my woes ſtyll bemoning.”. 
me eyes With teares againſt the fire ſtryuing, Ws -. 
| With ſcorching gleed my hart to cyndersturneth: | 
=" M | But withthoſedro ps the coles againe reuyung, 


| Still more and more ynto my torment burnech. 
wich Sift ipbus thus doe role the tone, 
And rurne ethe wheele with damned Ix;on.. 


— 


| 


BY 


| A 4.5 


4 


Blacke TOY Night, companyon ofe my woe, 
The Inne of care, the Nurle of drery ſorrow, 
Why [engthneſt thou thy darkeſt howres ſo, 


Still to prolong my long tymelookt-for morroy-: "- 


| Thou Sable ſhadow, Imag of diſpayres wo 
Portraite of hell, the ayres black: mourning weed, 
Recorder of reuenge, remembrancer of care, 15 


- The ſhadow and the vaile of cuery | finfull deed. 


Death liketo thee, ſo lyuethou ſtill in death, 
Thegraue of ioy, pryſon of dayes delight, 
Let heauens withdraw their ſweet Ambrozian OY 
| Nor Moone nor ſtars lend thee their ſhining g light, 

- Forthou alo ne renew 'tthatolde deſire, 


*%* 


Which ſtill rorments men dayes burning fi o fire... 


Taz Andheri yn 46. h; 


Sweet ſecrecie, he tongue cancel thy worth ? 
What mortall pen ſuffyciently can praylethee ? 
What curious Penfill ſerues to limthee forth? 
What Muſe hath pagy<rabouc thy heightto raiſe thee? 


evbny; locke of kindneſſe, Cloſetofloues ſtore, 
_ Harts Methridate, the foules preſcruatue, 
Overtue, which all vertues doe adore, 


;  Cheefe good, from whom all good things we Jackal. 


O rare effe, true bond of friendſhi ps meaſure, 
| Conceiteof Angels, whichall wiſdom teacheſt, 
| ' Oricheſt Casket of all heau enly treaſure, 
' Inſecretfilence, which ſuch wonders pr cacheſt, 


c = pureſt merror, wherein men may lee 


| The lively Image of Dininitie, 


_ Amourz 47. 


The golden Sunne vpon his fiery wheeles; 
The horned Ram dothin his courſe awake: 
And of iuſt length our night and daydoth make, 
Flingihs the Fiſhesbackward with his heeles. 


Then to the Tropicke takes his full Careere;- 
Trotting his ſun-fteeds till the Palfrays [weat, 
Bayting he Lyon in his furious hear, 

Till Virgins ſ{mylesdoe ſound his ſweet reteere. 


Bur my faire Planet, who directs me ſtill, bi 
Vnkiadly, ſuch diſtempraturedoth bring, 
Makes Summer Winter, Autumne in the Spring, 
| Croſsing fweet nature by vnruly will. 
Such is the ſunne,who guides my yourhfull ſeaſon, 
| Whoſe thwarting courlc, depriues the world of reaſon. 
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L _ | Amour, 48. - 
[ 2D | wholiſtto reaiferhe dayes deliciouslyght, ME 


'Lethim compare itto her heauenly efed-: 
7} Theſun-beames to that luſtre of her ſight, - 
= | Somay the learned kkethe limilic.. a: 
ix |  Themornings Crimſon, to herlyps alike, 
=x 'Theſweet of Eden, to her breathies perfume, - 
5 Rs fayre Elizia, toher fayrer cheeke,- 
 Vato her veynes;1 the onely Phocnix plume, Wy 


The Angels treſles, to her trefled hayre, - 
The Galixia, to her morethen white: . 
'® : | |Proyfng the fayreſt, compare it to my faire, 

_ : Still naming her, in. naming alldelight. 
RM ''So may: he grace all theſe in her aloue, 
[Superlatiue in all compariſon, : 


Define my loue;andtel|theioyes of keauen, — 
+ Expreflemy woes, and ſhew the paynes of hell, - 
Declare what fate vnlucky ſarres haue giuen,  - 
 Andaskea world vpon my life to dwell. 
” Make knowne ha OY could not moue, - 
Compare my worth with others baſe deſert, F 
Let vertuc be the tuch-ſtone of my loue, vat 
So may the heauensreade wonders in my hart. | 
Behold the Clowdes which haue eclips'd my "i 


And view the croſſes which my courſe doth ler, 
Till mee, if euer fincethe world beguang, os 

' Sofairea Morning haddo foulea ſet? ERCBSE - 4 
And by all meanes,lct black vnkindnes proues + 27 | 


5 The patierice of ſorare diuinea loue,- _____ | 
1. Fagan. When, | 
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Amour. 50. | 


FP Wiken firſt I ended, then [rſt began, 
The more travel, furch»r from my reſt, 
Where moſt Hoſt, th ce moſt of allI wan, | 
: Pyned with hunger, ryſing froma feaſt. 
 Meethinks I flee, yet want I :ogs to goc, | 
Wiſe in conceite, 4n ate a very fot, | 
 Rawſht with ioy, amidſt a hellof woe, 1131503 
What moſtI ſeeme, that ſureſtam I nor." Fe oth "4 
= 1 build my hopes, a world aboue the skye, 
[- : 7 Yet withthe Mole, I creepe into theearthy + {rf + 
= Tn plenty, am [ſtaru'd with penury, 
And yetT ſurfer inthe greateſt dearth. 


| Thave, I want, diſpayre, and yet deſire, 
A Burn 'di ina Fea of Ice, 8& drown amidſt afire. 


n Amour, Sl. = | 
Goe you my lynes, Embaſſadors of loue, 
With my harts trybute to her conquering eyes, 
Fromwhence, if you one teare of pitty moue 
For all my woes, that onely ſhall ſuftiſe. 
When you Mineruain the ſunne behold, 
At her perfection ſtand you thenand gaze, 
Where, inthe compaſſe ofa Marygold, 
Meridians fits within a maze. 


And let Inuention of her beauty vaunt, | 5} 2 
When Dorus ſings his ſweet Pamelas love, _ 3 
| Andtellthe Gods, Mars is predominant. 
Seated with Sol, and weares Minerugs gloue. 
Andtell the world, that inthe world there is - 
A heauen on earth, on earth no heauen butthis. 


FINIS. , . 


